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TbeTragedie of 


We wifo it ours againe. The prefent plcafure, 
By reuolution lowring, docs become 
The oppofite of ic felfe : (he's good being gon, | 
The hand could plucke her backe,that fhou'd her on. 
I muft from this enchanting Queenc brcake off, 
Ten thoufand harmes, more then the illei I know 
My idleneffe doth hatch. 

Enter Enobarbm. 
How now Enobarbtu. 

Eno. What's your plcafure,Sir ? 

Anth. I muft with hafte from hence. 

Eno. Why then we kill all our Women. Wc fee how 
rooriall an vnkindneffe is to them, if they fuffer our de- 
parture death's the word. 

Ant. T muft be gone. 

Eno* Vnder a compelling an occafion>let women die. 
It were piety to caft them away for nothing, though bc- 
tweene them and a great caufe, they fhould be efteemcd 
nothing. Cleopatra catching but the icaft noy fe of this, 
dies inftantly : I haue feene her dye twenty times vppon 
farre poorer moment : 1 do chink there is mettle in death, 
which commits fome louing a&e vpon her,fhc hath iuch 
a celerity in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning paft mans thought. 
Eno. AiackcSirno,hcrpaffionsarc made of nothing 
but the fineft part ofpure Loue.Wc cannot cal her winds 
and waters, fighes and teares : They are greater ftormes 
and Tcmpefts then Almanackes can report. This cannot 
be cunning in her j if it be, (he makes a (howrc of Raine 
as well as loue. 

Ant. Would I had neuer feene her. 
Eno. Oh fir,you had then left vnfeene a wondcrfull 
peece of worke, which not to haue bcene bleft withall, 
would haue difcrcditcd your Trauaile. 
Ant. Fuluta is dczd. 
Eno. Sir. 

Ant. fW#/4i$dcad. 
Eno. Fulmar 
Ant. Dead, 

Eno. Why fir, glue the Gods a thankefull Sacrifice: 
when it pleafcth their Deities to take the wife of a man 
from him,u fhewes toman theTailorsof the earth-.com- 
forting therein, that when olde Robes ate iworne out, 
there are members to make new. J f there were no more 
WomenbutF»/^,thenhadyou indeedeacut, and the 
cafe to be lamentcd:Th;s greefe is cro wn'd with Confo- 
lation, your old Smockc brings foorth a new Petticoate, 
aud indeed the teares Hue in an Onion, that fiiould water 
\his forrow. 

Ant. The bufmeffeifhe hath broached in the State, 
Cannot endure my abfence. 

Eno. And the bufmeffe you haue broach'd heere can- 
not be without you, efpccially that of Ckopttra'% r \s\i\t)\ 
wholly depends on your abode. 

Am. No more light Anfweres : 
Let our Officers 

Haue notice what wepurpofe. I (hall brcake 
The caufe of our Expedience to the Queenc, 
And get htr ioue to part. For not alone 
The death of Fuiuin, with more vrgent touches 
Do ftrongly fpeake to vs : but the Letters too 
Of many our contriuing Friends in Rome, 
Petition vs at home* SextwPompeitu 
Haue giuen the dare to Cafar, and commands 
The Empire of the Sea. Our flippery people, 
Whole Loue is neuer llnk'd to the deferuer, 


Till his defcrts are paft, begin to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his Dignities 
Vpon his Sonne, who hi gh in Name and Power 
Higher then both in Blood and Life,ftandsvp $ 
For themaincSouldicr. Whofe quality going 0 , 
The fides o'th'world may danger, Much is breed 1 ' 
Which like the Courfers heire, hath yst but life 
And not a Serpents poyfon. Say ourpleafmc * 
To fuch whofe places vnder vs,rcquire 
Our quicke remoue from hence, 
Enob. Ifhalldoo't. 

Enter Cleopatra fiharmian^AUxm^ni I YAio 

Cleo. Where is he? 

Char. I did not fee him fince. 

Qeo. See where he is, 
Whole with him, what heroes: 
1 did not fend you. If you Hnde him fad, 
Say Iamdauncing: if in Myrth, report 
That I am fodaine ficke. Quicke,and returne. 

(^har Madam,methinkes if you did loue him decriy 
You do not hold the method, to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo, What (hould I do, I do not ? 

CA.In each thing giue him way,croffchim in nothing, 

Cleo. Thou teacheft like a foolc:thc way to lofchiip. 

Char. Tempt him not fo too farre. I wifhforbcarc 
In time we hate that which we often fearc. 

Snter Anthony. 
But heere comes Anthony. 

Cleo. I am ficke,and fullen. 

An. I am forty to giue breathing to my purpofe, 

Cleo. Helpeme away deerc Charmtan y \ (hall fall, 
It cannot be thus long, the fides of Nature 
Will not fuftaineit. 

Ant. Now my deercft Qncene. 

Cleo. Pray yon ftand farther from nice. 

Ant. What's the matter? 

Qeo.l know by that fame eye ther's fome good news. 
What fayes the married woman you may goc ? 
Would fhe had neuer giuen you leaue to come. 
Let her not fay 'tis I that fccepe you heere, 
I haue no power vpon you : Hers you are. 

Ant. The Gods beft know. 
( Cleo. Oh neuer was there Queenc 
So mightily betrayed : yet at the fitft 
I faw the Treafons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra. 

Cleo. Why ftiould I thinke you can be mine, & true 
(Though you in fwearing (hake the Throaned Gods) 
Who haue becne falfc to Fulaia ? 
Riotous raadneffe, 

To be entangled with thofe mouth-made vowes, 
Which breakcthemfclues in fwearing. 

Ant. Moft fwtet Oueene. 

Cleo. Nay pray you fceke no colour for your going, 
But bid farewell, and goe : 
When you fued flaying, 
Then was the time for words :No going then, 
Et ernity was in our Lippes, and Eyes, 
Bhffe in our browes bent : none our parts fo pootc, 
But was a race of Hcauen. They are lo ftill, 
Or thou the grcateft Soulaier of the world, 
Art turn'd the grcateft Lyar. 

Anu How now Lady? ^ 
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Cleo. I would I had thy inches, thou ftiould'ft know 
Th^rc were a heart in Egypt* 
Ant. Hearc me Quecne : 
The fttong nccefftty ofTime, commands 
Our Seruicles a-while : but my full heart 
Remaines in vfc with you. Our Italy, 
Shines o're with ciuill Swords ; Sextm Pompem 
Makes his approaches to the Port of Rome, 
Equality of two Domefticke power*, 
greed fcrupulous faaion : The bated growne to ftrength 
Are newly growne to Loue : The condemned Pompey % 
Rich in his Fathers Honor,creepes apace 
jnco the hearts of fuch,as haue not thriued 
Vpon the prefent ftate,wh 0 ^N u ^ bcr5 threaten, 
And quietneffe growne ficke of reft,would purge 
By any defperate change : My more particular, 
And that which moft with you fhould fafe my going, 
Is fnUtisu death. 

C/^.Though age from folly could not giue me freedom 
It does from childiflweffe. Can Valuta dye? 

Ant. She's dead my Queene. 
Looke heere, and at thy Soueraignc leyfure read 
TheGarboyles fhe awak'd : at the laft,beft, 
Sec when, and where fbee died. 

Cleo. O moft falle loue* 
Where be the Sacred Viollcs thou (houldft fill 
With forrowfull water ? Now I fee, I fee, 
In Fuluias death, how mine recciu'd (Kail be* 

Ant. Quarrell no more, but bee prepar'd to know 
ThcpurpolesI bcare : which are s or ceafe, 
Asyou flball giueth'aduice. By the fire 
That quickens Nylus flime, 1 go from hence 
Thy Souldief, Scruant, making Peace or Warre, 
As thou affe&s. 

Cleo. Cut my Lace, Charmian come, 
But let it be,I am quickly ill,and well, 
So Anthony loues. 

Ant. My precious C^cne forbeare. 
And giue true cuidcncc to his Loue, which fUads 
An honourableTriall. 

(Teo. So Fnluia told me. 
I prychee tutfic afide : and weepe for her, 
Then bid adicw to me, and fay the teares 
Belong to Egypt. Good now, play one Scene 
Of excellent diffcmblingjand let it looke 
Likepcrfcft Honor, 

Ant. Youlheat my blood no more? 

Cleo. You can do better yet : but this is meetly. 

Ant. Now by Sword. 

Cleo. And Target, Still he raeads# 
But this is not the beft. Looke pry thee Charmian, 
How this Herculean Roman do's become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant. Jle leaue you Lady, 

Cleo. Courteous Lord,one word i 
Sir, you and I muft part, but that's not it : 
Sir, you and I haue lou'd,but there's not it: 
That you know well, fomething it is I would i 
Oh, my Obliuion is a very Anthony, 
And I am alt forgotten. 

Ant. But that your Royalty 
Holds Idleneffe your fubicft, I fhould take you 
For Idleneffe it felfe. 

Cleo. Tisfweating Labour, 
To beare fuch Idleneffe fo neerc the heart 
I As Cleopatrathit* But Sir,forgiue i»c, 


\ Since my becomroings kill me, when they do nd£ 
Eye well to you. Your Honor calles you hence, 
Therefore be deafe to my vnpittied Polly, 
And ail the Gods go with you, Vpon your Sword 
Sit Lawrell vi&ory, and fmooth fucceffe 
Be ftrew'd befcre your feete.; 

Ant. Letvsgo. 
Come : Our fepararion fo abides and flies, 
That thou reciding heere, goes yet with mee • 
And 1 hence fleeting, heere remaine with thee. 
Away. Exeunt. 

Enter QttaviHS reading a Letter , Lepidw, 
and their Traine. 


Caf You may fee Ltpidrtt,&wi henceforth know? 
It is not C&fars Naturall vice, to hate 
One «rcat Competitor. From Alexandria 
ThisTs the ncwes : He fillies, drinkes,and waftes 
The Lampcs of night in reuell : Is not more manlike 
Then Cleopatra : nor the Qtjee^ of Ptolomy 
More Womanly then he. Hardly gaue audience 
Orvouchfafeto thinke he had Partners. You 
Shall finde there a man, who is th'ahflraas of all faults, 
That all men follow. 

Lep. I muft not thinke 
There are, euils enow to darken all his goodne{fo 
His faults in him, fecme as the Spots of Hcaucn ? 
More fierie by nights Biackneffe ; Heredirarie, 
Rather then purchafte : what he cannot change. 
Then what he chooies. 

Caf. You are too indulgent. Let's graum it is not 
Amiffc to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy, 
To giue a Kingdome for a Mirth, to fit 
And keepe the turne of Tipling with a Slauc, 
To reele the ftreets at nbone, and ftand the Buffet 
With knaue* that fmch of fweate : Say this becoms him 
( As his compofure muft be rare fndecd, 
Whom thefc things cannot blemiflb) yet rouft •Ahtheny 
No way excufe his foylcs,when we do bearc 
So great waight in his lightneffc. Ifhe fill'd 
His vacaftcic with his Voluptuoufneffe, 
Full furfcts, and the drineffe of his bones, 
Call on him foft. But to confound fuch time- 
That drummed him from his fpoit,and fpeakes as loVfd 
As his oWnc Staitc,and ours, 'tis to be chid : 
As we rate Boycs, who being mature in knowledge, 
Pawne their experience to their prefent pltafure^ 
And fo rcbell to iudgement. 

Enter a Afeffenger. 

Lep. Heere'smorenewcs. 

Mef. Thy biddings haue becne done, Sc eucriehoure 
Moft Noble Cafar, flialt thou haue rcporc 
How 'tis abroad. ^Pompey is ftrong at Sea* 
And it appeares,he is bclou'd of thofe 
That only haue feard C&far : to the Ports 
The difconteats repairc, and mens reports 
Giue him much wrong'd. - 

C&f. I fhould haue knowne no leffc f 
It hath bin taught vs from the primall ftate 
That he which is was wifht, vntill he wfcrei 
And the ebb'd tbati, 
Ne're lou'd, till nc re worth loue, 
Comes fcar'd, by being Jack'd. Thisebmiajonbod^ 
Like to a Vagabond Flagge vpon the Streame* 
Goes too,and backe > lacking the varrying tydc 

To^ 


